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TIIK CURSE OF IDLES EMS.

Fourth of July orations, abounding
with grandiloquence of the spread-eagl- e

fashion, no longer worry and pester tee
liimtTVndinir nublic. But we Lave a re
dundance aud superabundance of ad
dresses delivered at the commencement
of the various schools throughout the
coaniry. Indeed, themarket is glutted
with this kind of literature. Now that
the season of commencements has just
closed, the papers are incumbered with
the regular annual addresses before the
schools or the various societies. As
rule these addresses are delivered by
birds of evil omen, who grope in th
jtast and mourn over the degeneracy ol
the present. The address of Senatoi
.Bayard, of Delaware, before the Univer
sity of Virginia, is an exception to thf
general rule. He pleads for a higher in
dividual manhood as the necessity
the southern people. In strong, bravt
words he shows conclusively how
our people can emerge from thf
trouble that environ them. Senator
Bayard in his address was eloquent in
describing the fertile valleys, the bab-

bling fountains, the lofty forests, the
mineral wealth filling the mountain
and cropping out in grand development,
the mineral springs of wonderous effl
cacy scattered everywhere in countless
numbers and endless varieties, all en
veloped by the healthful climate of the
south. "But," said Senator Bayard
"this grand inheritance, scattered from
the fruitful horn of nature, were worth
less unless the southern jeople go to
work in coot! earnest" Said he, " de
pend upon it there is no cure for low-

spirits like being hard at work; and
never was there need for it greater than
now. and here in the south." This is

the sort of education which the south is

in need of. Instead of availing our
selves of the "great wealth
scattered from the fruitful horr
of nature." our boys are not
learning useful trades; our farm
ere' sons are crowding into the smal
towns and cities, seeking after position?
as cierks; our girls refuse to do house
work, and so we are sending to Europe
for workmen, and buying of their arti
sans millions' worth of products and
manufaetures that we ought to make for
ounelves. Even in the country fanner
are hiring their neighbors' sons to cut
their wood, feed their stocks, while their
own boys loaf around saloons and spend
their time in Idleness, and theconse--
menee is bankruptcy and ruin. Toil

and labor in the south is no longer dis
reptable. They who now labor in the
dingy workshop, the dusty cornfield
whose horny hands are scarred with the
evidences of honest toil, are the noble
men of the south. Our people have
learned that men are not sometimes,
but nearly always, masters of their fate,
if they could only rightly reason on theit
human condition and rely upon theii
own inherent ability to grapple with and
overcome the difficulties that beset them
in the struggles for fame, or fortune, 01

existence in this narrow world of ours.
Men, to be successful in any way, must
lie strongly individual and morally self- -

reliant. They should, first having adopted
for a rule of action a correct guiding
principle, formed in truth, and honoraud
conscience, pursue uudeviatingly and
unflinchingly whatever course they have
marked out for themselves, looking
neither to the right nor to the left, but
straight on in the direction of the goal at
which they aim. Especially is the force
of this doctrine apparent in the present
age.wben every man is so little concerned
for his neighbor andsomuch for himself.
Tiie Micawbers of this generation are not
many, aud every man, instead of "wait
ing for something to turn up," is, by ihe
necessities of his situation, and the wanl
of sympathy on the part of his fellows,
compelled to turn up something for him
self. It is well that it is so; it compel.'
and fosters invention, and industry and
self-relian- in every individual, and by
forcing every man to work for himself,
les-e- ns the burdens of others, and thus-

ameliorates and elevates the general
condition of all. The true humanitari
antem is that which encourages every
individual, not physically or morally
disabled by nature or accident, to be

nt and free from un recipro
cal obligations to another. We must
carve our own way through the world,
looking inward, not outward, for the el
ements of success or failure, developing
the one and subduing the other, always
looking for assistance to the strong arm
of the Almighty, which is extended on
behalf of those who show a disposltioi.
to work out their own salva-
tion, whether it be spiritual 01 tempo
ral. "God helps them who help them
selves," though a seemingly selfish
maxim, is one that commends itself to
the good sense of all who are thorough
ly in earnest in the business of life. Life
is too short, too earnest and too real to
admit of backward lookings and long-

ings; no man of sense spends time in
unprofitable contemplation of the mis-

takes or follies that have marked hit-pas- t

career, or in seeking a
for them in the untoward influence

or ill advice of injudicious relations 01

friends. The lessons of the past should
be, instead of a source of mourning and
revllement of others, a source of instruc
tion for the guidance of his present and
future. Living in the living present,
taking conned of his heart
and conscience, looking upward
for guidance and protection through
the travails and troubles that

his onward march, he should gird
himself in the armor of truth and recti
tude to meet and overcome every obsta-

cle that may hinder his progress in the
way of life. With his ears and eyes
wide ojen, guarding against his weak-
nesses of flesh and of spirit, let him de-

vote alt his internal energies to the ac-

complishment of the purpose, whatever
it may be, for which God placed him on
earth. Let him make his life sublime,
as great men have done before him, and
leaving his footsteps in the sands of
time, as the poet so beautifully ex-

presses it, for some forlorn brother to
te aud take heart again, encouraging
that brother to pursue a like course,
self-relia- nt and independent, in the
path that leads to the end of all things
human.

IIISTOUY or WENT TESXENSEE.
We have liefore us the advance sheets

of a book of more than three hundred
pages, the title of which is Old Times in

Yert Tormetsec. It purports to be a series
of semi-histor- ic reminiscences of pioneer
life and the early emigrant settlers in
the Big Hatchie country. The work of
a descendant of one of the first settlers
in West Tennessee, now a resident of
Memphis, and well-know- n in "all the
region round alwut," and a product of

one of our own city presses, this initial
historic memoir cannot fail to prove
attractive to our citizens generally, but
especially so to those whose names

it bears and of whose parents

or ancestry it makes "honorable

mention' It is a book sui generis,

as characteristic as the people of whom
distinctive, noted asit Ueats were

they were for all the qualities of daring

ami enterprise. We have not had time
. more than give this first permanent

. ontrlbutinn in our local history a cur- -

sory reading, but we have followed its
pages closely enough to be able to giv
the public assurances that It is quite up
K any expectation they may have been
able to form growing out of published
idvertisementa and newspaper an
nouncements. It deals, of course, with
individuals, and is largely a personal
history of the "first" families
who settled and subdued the western
district. The author goes back as far as
1825, six years after the Chickasaw lands
wore declared open to settlers and good
people, reputable men and women from
tho older parts of Tennessee, Virgin!;
and the Carolinas, were pouring into
what had been described to them as the
promised land. He tells us how th
" better class " people of that early day
moved their families and personal
effects of the carts, carryalls, and other
conveyances and modes of locomotion
long since eclipsed by the railroad, the
modern ambulance and four-wheel-

wagon. He tells us, too, who
these people were, and what they
were in point of intelligence
and worth, laying no particular stress
on worldly possessions and giving to all
poor and rich alike, their just due and
mede of praise for the part they played
in clearing thewildemess and preparing
it for the two generations that have suc
ceeded them. Among those mentioned
we find the names of some who yet liu
ger near or on the scenes of their early
struggles, we meet the name of our
old and honored friend, Colonel McLean
president of the Old Folks' association
of this city; also that of Mr.Pitser Miller,
a gentleman who fathered many lion
orable ventures, and as one of the oldest
merchants in West Tennessee, was the
friend and patron of many who now
enjoy ease and independence. We find
the names of Folk, Dickson, Seawall
Durham, Hill, Thompson and Bradford
Davis, Wardlaw, Childress, Russell
Fisher, Farrington, Williams, and oth
ers familiar in and about Brownsville,
Bolivar, and other points near by.
rhere are, also, the Turners, Powells,
BlackwellSjPhillippses.PickettSjNixons
Esteses, Collinses, Carutherses, Cullines,
Saunderses, Headings, Barneses, and the
old hero, Nat Tipton, who cave his
name to a county with which we have
just been put in communication by rail
road, and whose children and grand
children remain to do him honor. We
read of the settlement of Bolivar by the
Millers, Polks, Billsea, Woods, McNeils,
and others too numerous for mention
here. Colonel McLemore has his place
in this history, and the lawyers who
first made pleadings in the rude log
courthouse where such pioneer judges
as old Joshua Haskell first dis
peused justice. We have, too, a list of
the doctors who practiced among the
pioneers of Covington, Ripley, Browns-
ville, Durhamville, Bolivar, and
the smaller hamlets of what is
destined to become the richest
part of Tennessee, Those who "taught
the young idea how to shoot" are not
forgotten. We have several pages de-

voted to Dr. Holmes, a model ot all the
christian virtues a man without fear or
reproach whose immediate descendants
occupy a high position in the country
whose children he taught for two gener
ations. The opening of the first courts,
scenes at the military musters a marked
feature of frontier life bear hunts, re
ligious gatherings, all occupy deserved
prominence in a book that is writ-
ten as if the author had his
heart in it, and intended to make it
perfect, so far as his limited space and
the resources at his command would
permit. He has endeavored to group
together the names of those who "set-
tled" the country, and if any have been
omitted t and some have been), it is ow
ing to the failure of their descendents to
respond to his request for information.
But, perhaps, it is as well so. These
omissions, and some corrections in ty
pography and grammatical construc-
tion, which we think necessary, will
compel a second edition, which we may
reasonably expect to find not only a
much enlarged, but a more reliable and
permanent addition to our State history
already too long neglected. Taken al
together, we think the author, Colonel
Joe Williams, has done well. He has
rescued much of the history of West
Tennessee from mere hearsay, has given
it body and form, has placed it where it
may be read by all men, where it may
be corrected by those who still survive
the times he treats of. He has broken
the ice. He has done for the western
district what Dr. Ramsey. has for the
State, and what Captain "Jim" Davis
has done for Memphis in his " Old
Time" papers published in the Appeal,
and shortly to be published in book form.
He has made a valuable contribution to
the history of the State, one that
will prove more aud more valuable

time recedes and civilization
blots out the yet existing landmarks o(
the early pioneers. Scarcely a family
from the Tennessee to the Mississippi
river but win want a copy of
tbi book of Colonel Williams's. It in
terests them all, if not personally, then
as neighbors of those who are men
tioned, or as heirs to the results of the
labors of the hardy pioneers who laid
the foundations of society and formed
the local governments whose blessings
we to-d- enjoy. Such a record as this
should find a place in every household
in West Tennessee, and we hope it will,
necessitating on the part of the author
as many editions as may be necessary
to do justice to all who in anyway con
tributed to the settlement of it. The
book will be distributed to subscribers
next week, and then our readers will be
able to judge of the author's work for
themselves.

SDXDAi IN ELSWUOn.
A correspondent of the World writes

of the charms of Elmwood, asserting its
unequalled attractiveness and peerless
beauty. For this reason multitudes are
gathered there each Sunday, and tender
sympathy leads many wandering foot-
steps to the spot where Confederate sol-

diers rest Here they He in a broad
area, given by the proprietors of the
cemetery, with no marble headstones
such as federal jiower proposes to use in
perpetuating the names of its defenders.
These soldiers fell in all the battles of the
south, or their lives went away from
bodies racked with pain in hospitals, in
which good women of Memphis once
ministered tenderly and tirelessly.
Mothers, wives and daughters, until
this generation lives no longer,
will annually visit Elmwood,
that they may bedew with tears and
deck with roses the hallowed spot where
rest the gallant dead. Men of learning
and eloquence sleep in Elmwood, and
they whose ambition States were
pleased to gratify. Monumental stone
points to the grass-covere- d graves In
which their ashes repose, and wonder
and reverence with silent Jootsteps and
bated breath are wont to con over epi-
taphs that recite the virtues of these il-

lustrious of our race, on whom fortune
smiled and wealth lavished fav-
ors. They achieved the aims of selfish
and ennobling ambition; but these poor
soldiers who gave their lives, as "they
believjed, for their country's emancipa-
tion, are truer representatives of great-
ness and of unselfish patriotism. It is
e ninently proper that these brave men
should rest among the most hon .red
children of Tennessee and of the south.
The depth of sorrow or honors lavMied

THE MEMPHIS STJISrDA.y 13, 1673.
on the heroes of the recent revolution
cannot yet be defined with any reference
to the wisdom or justice of the cause
they originally espoused. The establish-
ment of the "permanent" Confederate
government changed issues involved
In the struggle, and time alone
can solve the question of right
as it affects the motives, fame
aud memory of these soldiers.
It was a great principle of local inde
pendence, for which the many1 fought.
Of the dreams of selfish ambition which
were supposed to have taken shape
in laws and government, these soldiers
recked little. They had seen, as they
believed, a great principle of local free
dom violated, such as civilization and
government can never violate with im
punity. Even time, in all else ruthless,
never dooms it to decay. A great priu
clple is not a discovery, not a creation
It is a revelation the thought of God
communicated to man. As he pleases.
at different intervals, page after page.
chapter after chapter, it is unfolded, ac
cented, rejected, or applied, Such a
principle was involved in the late war.
In the very nature of things, if well
founded, it is not only eternal, but must
become supreme. Sooner or later,
if heaven-descende- d, rule it will, rule it
must, because Almighty God is in it.
In this spot whereon nature has lav
ished her wealth, grace and beauty,
consecrated by the dust of illustrious
churchmen, jurists, statesmen and pa-

triots; here in the bosom of a State
which these heroes lost their lives to
honor and invest with supreme sover
eign rights; here these truest children of
the south should repose, and here their
peerless virtues be commemorated. The
time will come, when passions of the
hour have subsided, when every Arneri
can will bend reverentially before the
majesty of sublime heroism illustrated
in the lives ana ueaui3 01 these soiuiers.
Wisely or unwiselv, there were those
whose sublimest aspiration was that
they might not survive the independ
ence of the south. This prayer was
heard; at least the pang of defeat was
spared. They fell before the banner
thev often followed to victory was
furled; before the cause they espoused
was crushed; before that freedom sought
was lost; and whatever the world's final
decree as to their wisdom or worth, the
south must rear monuments to their
fame. Their's was courage without
stain; toil and danger incurred without
selfish ambition; manhood without
blemish; integrity that knew no com
promise; and patriotism that withheld
no sacrifice.

Standing among these soldiers' graves
we listen to the ritual of sorrow

in which all great revolutions cliaunt to
human hearts their deepest meanings,
We learn, at last,that whether northern
ers or southerners, we are fellow-cou- n

trymen, in birth, in blood, in common
traditions; that we share the same
heroic aims, the same heroic inspira
tions. We have been made fellow- -

countrymen, in a larger measure of af-

fection by sufferings most heroically en
dured. A holier sanctity bieathed fr-i-

heaven has been imparted to our civil
and social relations.and the strong fibers
that, in former years, bound us to
fathers, brothers, sons, now bind us to
the soil in which their martyred dust
reposes. As never before, northerners
and southerners, when contemplating
all these soldiers graves, become fellow- -
countrymen, jealous alike of the fame
of each soldier engaged in the
the war between the States. No word
can be uttered in derogation of the fame
of either without detracting from honors
properly awarded both. And thus it
happens that from this gigantic conflict,
which dug these modest graves, there
spring profounder convictions of Amer
ican brotherhood, which American civ
ilization has recently and persistently

iolated. Well may the living of this
and future years annually gather about
this consecrated spot and assert their
reverence for the virtues and adtnira- -
iou for the heroism of soldiers who

rest in Elmwood. The hallowing
breath of God is in the wail of mourn-
ing which annually rises in spring-tim- e

over thousands of graves and from
homes sadder than graves eveiywhere
in the south. It recites in the litany of
breaking hearts, the fearful incidents of
four years of carnage and anguish, and
this tribute to the fallen heroes of revo-
lution must be -- renewed forever,
Through all coming time we would be
strew these graves of soldiers with cy
press and Iaurelj and keep their names
and virtues forever hallowed in our
memories.

DEATH OF GLSKKAL ALr.X AXDKi: 1!

BBADFOKD.
The boats from below bring intelli

gence of the death of this distinguished
citizen of Mississippi, which took place
in Bolivar county, in that State, on the
tenth instant. He was the eldest of a
large number of brothers who became
prominent men in Tennessee, Alabama
and Mississippi, of whom the only sur-

vivors now are General Benjamin Brad-
ford, now of this city, and Judge Wil-
liam Bradford, of Mississippi. He was
born in 1799 in Jefferson county, in East
Tennessee. Having read law at Knox
ville, he settled at Jackson, Tennessee,
in 1822, when that town was first
planned. He was immediately after
ward elected attorney-gener- al of Judge
Haskell's circuit, an office which he
held by successive until 1837,
when be resigned in order to take his
scat in the State senate. He was an
able, successful, and popular attorney-genera- l,

taking high rank as. a lawyer,
and sharing a large practice against the
competition of a proverbially able
bar. In 1821 he was married to Dar-
thula, the daughter of Chancellor Pleas
ant M. Miller, and grand-daught- er of
Governor William Blount. She was an
elder sister of Mrs. William H. Ste
phens of this city. Mrs. Bradford died in
183C, and her husband never married
again. Their only surviving children
are Mary, the wife o Major E. W. Up- -
shaw, and Darthula, the wife of General
Henry E. Williamson, all of Holly
Springs. In 1836 General Bradford,
who was a soldier by birth and inherit
ance, and who had been for many years
major-gener- al of West Tennessee, vol
unteered for the Florida war, and Was
elected colonel of the second Tennessee
regiment. In that campaign he was
distinguished for galantry and for the
soldierly qualities which he afterward
showed on a more conspicuous field.
Returning in 1837, he was sent by an
overwhelming majority to the State
senate, where his sound sense and fine
legal attainments, made him a
most useful and prominent member.
He removed to Holly Springs, Missis-
sippi, In 1839,and entered at once upon a
large and lucrative practice. He was often
called to places of public trust, and was
frequently a member of the legislature
of that State. Being an ardent Whig,
and, therefore, in the minority, he never
reached those higher stations to which
his talents and public services entitled
him, except on one occasion, when he
was made a member of the Confederate
congress. In 1840, he was elected ma
jor of the famous first Mississippi regi
ment, then en route for Mexico. There
he shown with conspicuous brilliancy in
every battle fought by his regiment, es-

pecially at Buena Vista, where his in-

trepidity won the admiration of the
whoje army. For these services he was

voted a sword' by his grateful State,
Hislateryiiars have been passed incom
parative retirement, partly with his
children at Holly Springs, to whom he
vas1 almost an idol, and partly in Boll

.var county, where his property is situ
ated. General Bradford was remarka
blefor independence, honesty, frank
ness and truth. Of a genial and elastic
temperament, devoted to his friends
and his country, his foibles, if he had
any, leaned to virtue's side, and his ec
centriclties served only to knit him the
closer to those who knew nnd loved
him. Of a strikingly handsome person
and military carriage, he bore the
weight of years with unbent form, nnd
with the proud, firm step of a born sol
dier. His eagle eye Hashed with the
same fire at the age of seventy-thre- e as
when he charged the.Indiar hammocks
in 1836, and the Mexican batteries
1847. No reverses ever subdued him, no
dangers ever appalled him. Here in his
native Tennessee his fame is cherished
with especial fondness; aud from his
home in her eastern mountains, across
this proud State to the gnat river
whose waters sweep past his distant
resting-plac- e, there is no name which
will kindle more delightful memories.
By his own request his Temains, at
suitable time, will be brought to Jack
son, Tennessee, to be laid by tiie side of
her who was the bright morning-sta- r of
his youth, and among the graves of
those who knew him best and loved him
longest.

THE TWO nitOJIIOS.
Since our beloved mayorwill follow in

nothing the example of christian, civil
ized rulers, it may be advantageous to
commend to him the wise and generous
conduct of the outside barbarian. The
emperor's castle and palace at Jeddo
were recently burned, and times bav
been hard in Jeddo. One calamity has
succeeded another with great rapidity.
and the subjects of the
tycoon aro little able to pay; therefore
he issues the following sensible procla-
mation :

I have met with the disaster of havine
my paiace ourneu Dy lire. At this tim
me government has manv expenses.
and. considering this, I do not wish to
oppress the people by this
paiace quicKiy. Ubey this.

SAUISUSlU.
Surely no peopleliave endured such a

ruinous succession of financial and other
misfortunes as the subjects of Tycoon
Johnsing, of this blessed city. Which
of the two is the barbarian? Ou
tycoon fulminates devilish proclamations
through the press, full of threats of for
feitures and of accumulated burdens, as
consequences of failure to meet his in
toierauie exactions. The generous,
"christian" master is here (?): the
heathen," in Japan (?). Or, should

we not send missionaries to the Ex
change building and forget the barbar
ous practices of the Asiatics ? In all
seriousness, is it of the slightest service
to the city's credit, or to this people, to
hoard up money, rob the poor police
men and firemen and their wives and
children in order to pay coupons on a
special class of bonds in which a special
ring is interested? Isn't it a crime for peo
pie to be hunted down and their burdens
doubled, at such a time, for such a pur
pose? Is not our ruler the savage money
getter and speculator, and the eastern
barbarian the honest, "christian" father
of his people? To pay these specially
selected coupons avails the city's credit
notliing, and while the people are harsh
ly used to serve a ring, the city's em
ployes must starve. Long live the great
"christian" tycoon of Memphis!

SO SOKE FIUUIIXU AM) JiO MOKE
V. S. GRANTS.

It is proposed in the Brittish parlia
ment to instruct the government to
communicate with other great powers in
behalf of international arbitrations in
substitution for war. It is well. If we
must have no more duels, fighting of all
sorts must stop, and there are certainly
strong reasons for approving the propo
sition of the Brittish philanthropist and
statesman, Mr. Henry Richard. He
said he had received a large number of
letters, from America, expressing sym
pathy with hi3 proposition, tie pro
ceeded to show that the fear of war kept
four million of men armed constantly
n Europe, rendering necessary an an

nual taxation of two billions of
dollars, and the payment of
yearly interest on thejwar debts of seven
hundred and fifty million dollars. In
addition to this the value of labor with
drawn from industry was estimated to
be one billion two hundred and fifty
million dollars. In Germany the con
scription forced an emigration which
was depopulating the country, and Rus
sia, France and itaiy were financially
crippled by the expense of their enor
mous military establishments. Mr.
Gladstone argued that tfiemotion would
defeat its own olject, because the conti-
nental nations held widely different
views on the subject. He asked the
gentleman to withdraw the motion. Mr.
Richard declined to withdraw, and a di
vision of the house resulting in n tie, the
;peaker gave his casting vote in favor of

the motion.

Two obscure Chicago adventurers,
Smith and McMillan, penniless and un
known, went over into Canada, roped in
Sir Hugh Allan, worth twenty millions,
and then pulled the wool over the eyes
of the government, secured a contract

build a trans-coutinent- road at
heavy cost, have overturned the Domin
ion ministry, aud burst up things gee
erally. Chicago is made famous by
Smith and McMillan.

Thk many-wive- d preacher from Ar
kansas, of whom we wrote yesterday as
a horse-thie- f, is figuring largely in
Blount county, Alabama.

The khedive of Egypt is delighting
the Turks with a scale of liberality un
precedented at Turkish courts. Since
he has estabished his residence) at Em
irchian he has. according: to the Levant
Herald, determined upon founding at
his own cost a commodious public hes
pital upon the hights of Beyadjikein,
near Emirghian, for which his agents
are now selecting a suitable site. He
purposes also to establish a public school
in the same healthy place, and it is said
intends to connect the two points of the
gulf at Stenia by an iron bridge. He
has, moreover, bought of Abraham Bey
Karakehava his fine public garden at
Buvukdere and the large adjacent plain
containing the legendary tree under
which Uoufrey de .Bouillon is supposed
to have encamped on his way to the
crusades, nil of which ground the khe
dive will nave converted into a superb
garden, and offer it as a present to the
sultan.

Thir hon Ikhmi a cnod deal of distur
bance aud revolutionary ellort in sever
al of the States of the United States of
Columbia, all evidently connected with
the question wno snail ne me next pres
ident. Besides the revolution in Pana
ma, there has been great political ex
citement in the state or xajima, io--
mented by intrigues in Cundinamarea.
Persons from the latter State have en-
tered the territory of the other, for elec-
tioneering purposes, and resorted to
violence. The general government is
to send a national force to keep the two
States within the line the constitution
lays down in such cases. In a procla-
mation by President Murlllo to the peo-
ple, he states that he can see no justifia-
ble causes in any of the States for hav-
ing a recourse to arms, but thinks such
disturbances are generally due to want
of respect for law and to the love for
revolutionary excitements. These State
disturbances are not expected, however,
to lead to an v general conflict in the
republic.

For the Sunday Appeal,)
TO TIIE DEMON OP-TH- E BOWL

nv T. H. FOLGEll.

Thou viewless demon of the bowl.
What darfc design hath brought thee here?

is li 10 crusa aiowenngoui.
And render UM a desert .drear?
Tho fleshless foot of death is near.

With noiseless tread when thou art nlgli;
The orphan's moan falls on the ear-Te- ars

nil the wldow'd mother'a eye.

Metbinks I hear thca whisper now
Of blighted hopes and waning years.

Sine Time hath set upon my brow
Hi signet, sealed with bitter tean;
Anil if the loves, and Hones and I ears

Friends held lor me e're thoa badst weaned
Sly feet from tnera to meet me jeers

Of the cold world, thou heartless flend.

Around from Ihy delusive dream,
I cast thee now for aye to dwell

Where baleful Uela reigns supreme,
Deep down In Scandinavian bell;
Sorrow hath never words to tell

Thvworksof horror day by day;
Tbou can'st not bind the broken spell

Fee of my soul, away ! away!
i "o those desirous of knowing where lo lo

cate Scandinavian nen, we reier inem loan
eleiiunt and instructive little work ejlilled
ElemcmenU of Mytholosti. The author of the
above lias evidently reaii ir wen, or no couiu
nor, nave to upuy, sem me uemon toso ni
place. Editoiw ArpAi.

For the Sunday Appeal.
TIIE HISSISSIPl'I AT FDIIi FLOOD.

BY GEORQE P. SMOOTE.

The MIssIssIddI is at all times erand.
E'en in his cafmest,smoothe.stmood, his waves

ugiaiu greawieeiaqi i reign tea river-snip-- ,

upon wnose uecKs, on Dreezy summer eves.
By moonlight, many a tale of love is told.
But s grandest hours are when
The floods descend in tribute lo his power.
i uo remumoerone especial time
When I beheld him thus aroused and wild :
Twas in the month of June, long years ago
i ne lar-o- n mountain peaKS, on eiiuer nanu,

And guard the valley stretching from bis
snores,

Had all the winter worn their robes of snow
But southern winds, and melting showeis hai

come.
With intervening days of mellow sun.
And down the mountain sides gashed spark

Jing mis,
Uv thousands leaning to the streams below.
Then followed, "marshalled by the thunder'

voice."
The clouds of and rain in torrents fell
Anu an me rivers oi mat valley rose.
.nusoun, ilea, unio, Illinois,
Arkansas, Cumberland, and Tennessee,
Besides a hundred streams of lesser note.
With crested, foaming currents, poured along
in lruiuuuary waiors 10 meirKing.ne, irom nismigniycnannu, leapeu in joy.
And gave them roaring welcome to his heart.
"was th us on every side be gathered strength
which sen i mm on 111s wna resiies way.
Whatever met him yielded to his might.
Unrooted foreits floated on his breast.
Towns were submerged, and fruitful fields

o erwueimeu,
While mighty cities trembled as he passed;
And felt his power close nnon their hall.
All man's vain efforts to confine his course.

ere nerceiy uasneu osiue anu spuraea in
scorn.

And man himself stood by. In hclDless awe.
And saw the rain which he could not check.
Cyclones, nnd clouds emitting flaming bolts,
t roni oil i no circling Heavens on mm rnsnea
vna vainiy sougni to iorce nis current usck

And when the contest ended, and his foes
Were overcome and driven to theirlalrs again
lie ronei in triumpn to t He stormy gulf!

From the New York Tribune.
CALDWELL OF SPItlXUFIELD-.VK- W

JERSEY, 1780.
DV BBKT 1IARTE.

Here's the spot, Look around you. Above on
inc. nigiiL

Lay the Hessians encamped By thai church
on the rleht

Stood the gaunt Jersey farmers. And hete
ran a wan

You may dig anywhere and youH turnup a
oau.

Nothing more. Grasses spring, waters run
flowers blow

Pretty much ns they did ninety-thre- e years
ago.

Nothing more did I say? Stay one moment
you've heard

Of Caldwell, the parson, who once proaclled
me woru

Down at Springfield? AVhat, No ? Come that's
uau. vv iiy. lie uau

.Ml the Jerseys aflame! And they gave him
the name

Ofthe "rebel high pries'." He stuck in their
corse.

For he loved the Lord God and hated King
George!

He had cause, you might say! When the Hes
sians in at uay

Marched up with Knyphausen they stopped
on ineir way

t the "Farms," where his wife, with a child
in ncr arm.

Sat alone in the house. How it happened
none Knew

But God and that one of the lilrcline crew
Who fired the shot! Enoueh! there she lav
And Caldwell, the chaplain, her husband,

u way .

Did he preach did he pray? Think ofhlm
as 3 ou stana

By the old church y think of him and
that band

Of militant ploughboys! Seethe smoke and
the heat

Of that reckless advance-- of that straggling
retreat;

Keep the ghost of that wife, foully slain, in
your view

And what could you what should you, what
wouiu vouooiWhy, Just what he did! They were left in the
lurch

For the want of more wadding. He ran to
the church,

Broke the door, stripped the pews, and dashed
oat in the road

With his arms full or hymn-book- s, and threw
down his load

At their feet! Then, above all the shouting
anu snots,

Rang his voice "Put Watts into 'em Boys,
give era watts;

And they did. That is all. Grasses spring.
iiowerH uiowPretty much as they did ninety-thre- e years
ngo.

You may dig anywhere and you'll turn up a
nan

But not al ways a hero like this and that's all

AC'TOUS.

The actors of the first half of the cen
tury come pleasantly to the memories of
some survivors and to the knowledge of
others who will be gltiu to become ac
quainted with them. Graceful'Elliston,
in vaui iun, is sum 10 nave ueen super
ior to John Kemble. George Frederick
Cooke was always fine, hut never sober:
"often too drunk as not to be able to
come ou the stage at all, aud generally
as not to be able to stand when on."

e sit with Cooke's exasperated audi-
anpa. Irnnh linlf u ltnnr liaTmi1 tittmJ ".2 uuu. .LJ ..1.1. 1.11.1,.
when he was to play "Mr. Oakley." and
we join in the hissing when he does ap
pear, and enjoy the mingled surprise
ai ii indignation that light up his
countenance. "He, however, ror-ol- -

iecteu himself, anu arler one vio
lent effort, in which every fea
ture of his speaking countenance had
its peculiar expression, made a sort
of ul bow,
and an exit steadier than bis entree.
though hardly steady enough for dig-
nity." Cooke's ''Oakley." in its wav. was
as good as Emery's "Tyke," which, as a
on oi iragi-come- was inexpressibly
grand. In 1S09 Kemble was declining.
in reierence u ins "iamiet," Jackson
says: "iiemoie was, or course, ereat
anil in his triumph, 1 believe, complete.
but, in my humble opinion, he has gone
on a goou ueai." or me then new (jo- -
vent Garden (burned down in 1S08) he
wiites: "It appears to mesmall, and the
prevailing color urics red very com
mon anu ineiiecuve. The aoors, too.
though they cost a large sum, and will.
if . I . lnot .no 1s.r.r lin -- nan f. n .1 a w .
11 111CJ ItVSb JV1J, UC VG1JT UdUUJUUlO
some years hence, nave a mean appear
ance, tue manogany rjeingsoverypaie."
Kemble lingered too long upon the stage,
In 1810 we read in reference to his "Hot
spur": "In some parts he warmed up to
tne situation ana was very goou; but he
is too old for such a character and the
dress only shows off his unfitness the
more, it made him appear decidedly
aged, and thus, in a great measure, ren-
dered all he had to say ineffective." But
in those last years of his career Kemble
flashed forth gleams of his old glory. In
the year last named he and Mrs. Kid- -
dons played inimitably in Isabella, in
which unariesnemDiepiayea "uarios,"
and showed signs that he was not going
to remain the mere "stick" which he had
been for many years. Mrs. biddons
was, on the other hand, deteriorating.
She had grown enormously large. When
she killed herself in Isabella and fell to
the ground, the stage groaned beneath
her: and if, in any character, she knelt.
it took two good men to get her com-
fortably on her legs again. The greatest
theatrical novelty ot the day was when
Kemble appeared in court to take leave
on nis intended departure for America,
where ne was to play twenty-tw- o nights
for six thousand pounds sterling, and his
expenses paid. After all, Kemble did
not go; his appearance at court, "a
player," made some people think the
world was coming to an end. But there
was a worse sign of the times whenBel- -
lingham, after shooting Hi. l'erceval,
was conveyed in a coach to Newgate,
the mob escorted and cheered him.
shook hands with him, and congratu-
lated him on having murdered a minis
ter. It is siartlinc to ilnd Mrs. biucious
accused of want of feeling when she
tooK leave or the stage. As John Kem-
ble continued to linger on it, his power
of attracting audiences grew less. In
isi it is sain or his "King John :" "iis
conception of the character remains, of
course, as excellent as ever; nut uis
voice is gone, and I am told when the
play is ended he is so exhausted as hardly
to be able to speak or move."

This remedy for croun In one minute
is simply alum. Take a knife or grater,
and shave or grate ofT in small particles
about a teaspoonful of alum; mix it
with about twice its quantity of sugar,
to make it palatable! and administer as
quick as possible. Its effects will be
truly magical, as almost instantaneous
relief will be afforded.

LEE AT APPOMATTOX.
From tho Southern Review, Beltlmore.l

The morning of tho ninth of April
1865, found the Confederate army in
position in which its inevitable fate was
apparent to every man in It. The skir
mishing which bad begun in its front as
its advance guard reached Appomattox
Courthouse, the night before, nan de
velnned into a sham ficht. in which the
continuous firing of the artillery and the
sttady iucrcfise of the musketry tol.l to
all that a heavy force had been tiinw,
across our line of march, and that re--
enforcements to it were steadily arriv-
ing. The long trains of wagons aud ar-
tillery were lit first halted in the road,
n...l . t , .....I.... I In till .Hlnlnini. fl ,i! .1 ;iuuil lucu juinm lu luc uujumiug uctug,
allowing the rear of the column to close
up, and additional troops to pass to the
front to the advanced guard
aiid to form a reserved line of batife in
their rear, under cover of winch tney
ni'uht retire when necessary. While
tluse dispositions were taking
General Lee. who had dismounted and
was standing near a fire on a hill about
two niiles from the courthouse, called
the writer to him and inviting him to
a seat on a log near by, referred to the
situation, aud asked: "What shall we
do this morning?" A.though this op-
portunity of expressing my views was
unexpected, the situation itself was not
for two days before, while near Farm-
ville. in a consultation with General
Leeoer his map, the fact of the ene-
my's having the shortest road to Appo-
mattox Courthouse had been noted, and
the probability ofserious difficulty there
anticipated; and in the meantime there
had been ample opnortunity tor renec
tion in all the contingencies that
might arise. AVithout replying directly
to the question, however, I answered
first that it was due to my command
(ofartileryi that I should tell him that
they were in good spirits, though short
of ammunition and with poor tpams,
as they had ever been, and had begged
if it came to a surrender to be allowed
to expend first every round of ammuni
tion on tho enemy, and surrender only
the empty ammunition chests. To this
General Leo replied that there were
only two divisions of infantry sufficiently
well organized and strong to be fully re
lied upon (Field's and Mahone's), and
that they did not number eight thousand
muskets together; aud that that force
wa3 not sufficient to warrant him in un
dertaking a pitched battle. "Then,"
answered, "General, there are but tw
alternatives to surrenderor to order the
army to abandon its trains and disperse
in the woods and bushes, every man
for himself, and each to make his best
wav with his arms either to the array
of ueneral Johnston in --North Carolina
or home to the governor of his State.
We have all foreseen the probability of
such an alternative for two days, and
am sure I sneak the sentiments of many
others besides my own in urging that
rather than surrender the army you
should allow us to disperse in the woods
and go, every man for himself." "What
would you nope," he asueu, "to accom
plish by this?" I answered, "If there
is any hope at all for the Confederacy,
or for the separate States to make terms
with the United btates, or for loreicn
assistance, this course stands th
chances, whatever they may be; while
If this army surrenders this morning
the Confederacy is dead irom that mo
ment. Grant will turn one hun-lre-

and fifty thousand men against John
stou, and with the moral eiieet of our
surrender, he will go, and Dick Taylor
and Kirby hmitn win have to loilow
like a row of bricks; while if we take all
to disnersmor in the woods we inaugu
rate a new phase ofthe war, which may
be indefinitely prolonged, and it win at
least have great moral effect in showing
that in our n'edges to fight it out to the
last we meant wnat we said. And even
general, if there is no hope at all in this
course or in any other, and if the fate of
the Confederacy is sealed whatever we
do. there is one other
which your soldiers have a right to urge
on you, ana mat is your own military
reputation, in which every man in thu
army, officer or private, feIs the utmost
personal pride, and has a personal prop
erty that his children will prize after
him. The. Yankees brought Grant here
from the west, after the failure of all
their other generals, as one who had
whipped everybody he had fought
azainst. and they call him 'Uncondi
tional Surrender Grant,' and have been
bragging in advance that you would
have to surrender, too. Now, general, I
think you ought to spare us an the mor
tification of having you to ask Grant
for terms, and have him answer that he
has no terms to oner you." J. still re
member most vividly the emotion with
which I made this appeal, increasing as
I went on.until my whole heart was in
it, and it seemed to me at the moment
one which no soldier could resist, and
against whichno consideration whatever
could be urged, anu wnen x closed, alter
urging my suggestions at ireater length
than it is necessary torepeat,looking him
in the face and speaking with more
boldness than I usually found in his
presence, I had not a doubt that-li- e must
adopt some such course as l had urged
tie heard me entirely through, however,
very calmly, and then asked: "Mow
many men do you estimate would es
cape if I were to order the army to dis-
perse?" I replied, "I suppose two- -
thirds of us could getaway, for the ene
my could not disperse to follow us
through the woods." He said: "We
have there only about sixteen thousand
men with arms, not all of those who
could get away would join General
Johnston, but most of them would try
to make their way to their homes and
families, and their numbers would be
too small to be of any material service.
either to General Johnston or to the
governors of the States. I recognize
fully that the surrender of this army is
the end ofthe Confederacy,but no course
we can take can prevent or even delay
the result. I have never believed that
we would receive foreign assistance, or
get our liberties otherwise than by our
own arms. The end is now upon U3,
and it only remains to decide how we
shall close the struggle. But in decid
ing this question we are to approach it
not only as soldiers, but as christian men
deciding on matters which involve
great deal else besides their own feel-
ings. If I should order this army to
disperse, the men with their arms, but
without provisions or money, wouiu
soon be wandering throughout every
State in the Confederacy, some seeking
to get to their homes and some with no
homes to go to. Many would be com
pel ltd to rob and plunder as they went
to save themselves from starvation, and
the enemy's cavalry would pursue in
small detachments, particularly in ef
forts to catch the general officers, aud
raid nnd bum over large district which
they will otherwise never reach: and
the result would be the inauguration of
lawlessness auu terror and organized
bands of robbers all overthesouth. 2sow,
as christian men, we have not the right
to bring this state or analrs upon the
country, whatever the sacrifice of per-
sonal pride involved. And as for my
self, you young men might go to bush
whacking, but I am too old; and even if
it were right for me to disperse tho army,
I should surrender myself to General
Grant, as the only proper course for one
or my years and position, nut I am
glad to be able to tell you one thing for
your comfort, ueneral urant will not
demand an unconditional surrender,
but oners us most liberal terms, the pa
roling of the whole army not to fight
until exchanged." He then went on to
speak of the probable details of the
terms of the surrender, and to sav that
about ten o'clock in the morning he was
to meet General Grant in the rear ofthe
army and would then accept the terms
ottered, banguino as 1 had been when
he commenced that he must acquiesce
in my views, i nad notone word to re
ply when he had finished. He spoke
slowly and ueiiberateiy and with some
feeling, and the completeness of thecon
siderations he advanced, and which he
dwelt on with more detail than I can
now recall, speaking particularly of the
women and children as the greatest suf-
ferers In tho state of anarchy which a
dispersion of the army would bring
about, aud his reference to what would
be his personal course if he did order
such dispersion, all indioated that the
questiou was not then presented to his
mind lor the hrst time. A short time
after this conversation General Lee rode
to the rear of the army to meet General
Grant and arrange the details of the sur
render. He had started about a half
hour when General l'itz Lee sent word
to General Longstreet that he had brok.
en through a portion of the enemy's
line, and that the whole army might
make its way through. General Loner- -
street on hearing this, directed Colonel
John C. Haskell of the artillery, who
was then very finely mounted, to ride
after General Lee at utmost speed, kill-
ing his horse if necessary, and recall
him before he could reach ueneral
Grant. Colonel Haskell rode as direct
ed, and a short distance in rear of the
army found ueneral L.ee and some of
his staffdismounted by the roadside. As

he with difficulty checked bis horse
General Lee came up quickly, asking
what was the matter, but without wait
ing for a reply said: "Oh, I'm afraid
you have killed your beautiful mare.
What did you ride her so hard for?"
Ou hearing General Longstreet's mes-
sage ho as. ed some questions about the
situation and sent word to General
Longstreet to use his own discretion in
making any movements; but he did not
himself return, and in a short while
another message was received that the
success of the cavalry under General
Fitz Lee wa3 but temporary, and that
there was no such gap in the enemy's
line as had been supposed. Soon af'er-war- d

a message was brought from the
enemy's picket that General Grant had
passed around to the front, and would
meet General Lee at Appomattox
Courthouse, and General Lee according-
ly returned. Meanwhile, as the Confed-
erate line under General Gordon was
slowly falling back from Appomattox
uourtnouse alter as gallant a tight
against overwhelming odds as it had
ever made, capturing and bringing safe-
ly off with it an entire battery of the
enemy's, General Custar, commanding
a division of federal cavalry, rode for-
ward with a Hag of truce and, the firing
having ceased on both sides, was con-
ducted to General Longstreet as com-
manding temporarily in General Lee's
absence. Custar demanded the surren-
der of the army to himself and General
Sheridan, to which General Longstreet
replied that General Lee was In commu-
nication with General Grant upon that
subject, and that the issue would be de-
termined between them. Custar replied
that he and Sheridan were independent
of Grant, and unless the surrender was
made to them they would "pitch in" at
once. Longstreet's answer was a per-emto- ry

order to return at once to his
own line and "try it if ho liked." Cui-ta- r

was accordingly escorted back, bnt
fire was reopened, and both lines re-
mained halted, the Confederates about a
half mile east of the courthouse. Gen-
eral Lee, returning from the rear short-
ly afterward, halted in a small field ad-joi-

Sweeney's house, a little in the
rear of his skirmish line, and awaited a
message from General Grant, seated on
some rails under an apple-tre- e. This
apple-tre- e was not only entirely cut up
for mementoes within two days after-
ward, but its very roots were cut up
and carried away under the false im-
pression that the surrender took place
under it. About noon a federal staff-offic-

rode up and announced that Gen-
eral Grant was at the courthouse, and
General Lee, with one of his staff", ac-

companied him back. As he left the
apple-tre- e, General Longstreet's last
words to him were: "Unless he offers
you liberal terras, general, let us fight it
out." It would be a difficult task to
convey to one who was not present an
idea of the feeling of the Confederate
army during the few hours which so
suddenly, and so unexpectedly to it,
terminated its existence, and with it all
hopes of the Confederacy. Having been
sharply engaged that very morning.
and its movements arrested by the hair
ot truce while one portion or it was sc
tuaiiy lighting and nearly ait of the
rest, infan'ry and artillery, had just
been lormed m line or battle in sight
anu range oi tne enemy, and with gun
unlimbered, it was impossible to realiz
fully that the war, with all hopes, its
ambitions and its hardships, was thus
ended. There was comparatively very
little conversation, and men stood in
groups looking over the scene, but the
groups were unusually silent. It was
not at hrst generally known that a sur
render was inevitable, but there was
remarkable preacquiesence in whatever
General Lee should determine, and the
warmest expressions of confidence in
his judgement. Banks and disciplin
were maintained as usual, and there
little doubt that had General Lee decid
ed to fight that afternoon the troop-
would not have disappointed him. About
lour o'ciock in tne evening ne returned
from the courthonse, and after inform
ing the principal officers of the terms of
the surrender started to nde back to the
camp. The universal desire to express
to him the unabated love and confidence
of the army had led to the formation of
the gunners of a few battallions of artil
Iery along the roadside, with orders to
take oil their hats in silence as he rode
by. When he approached, however.
the men could not be restrained, but
burst into the wildest cheering which
the adjacent infantry lines took up, and
breaking ranks, they all crowded
around him cheering at the tops of their
voices, ueneral jiee stopped his horse,
and, after gaining silence, made the
only speech to his men that he ever
made. He was very brief, and gave no
excuses or apologies for his surrender,
out saiu ne had done all in his power fo:
his men, and urged them toco as auick
ly and quietly to their homes as possi
ble, to resume peaceful avocation",' and
to be as good citizens as they, had been
soldiers; and this advice marked the
course which he himself pursued
faithfully to the end. e. p. a

HOrKI.VVS STOP.

AVheu Hopkins was organist at St.
Abednego's church, he gave a concert
for the benefit of the Sunday-scho- ol

Hopkins would fib sometimes, and he
uau toiu some ot nis brother organist
tnat he nau a vox numana stop in hi
organ. As several of them were com
ing around to the concert, Hopkins de
termined to prevent inem from detect
ing the deception. So he engaged a
menu ot nis who sang tenor down at
the negro minstrels to come up and get
in the organ-cas- e and sine. It was ar
ranged that Hopkins was to give a cer
tain signal, and that the minstrel was to
tune up aud warble an air, while Hop
kins went through the motions on the
keys. When the concert came off the
scheme worked splendidly. Everybody
exclaimed, "Mow beautiful !" "Klegant,
isn't if."' "sounds exactly tiKe a hu
man voice." Then there was an encore.
and another air was sung. Bight in the
middieor nine voxhumana stopped sud
denly. Then it was heard swearine and
using most dreadful language inside the
organ. inen it yelled for help, and
ttopsms dasbed around to the rear to
ascertain what was the matter. He
found that his man had been standing
on the bellows, and that tho blower ob- -
ected to the extra weight, and finally
began n combat with uopkras's triend.
And now the bellows-blow- er had the
vox httmana stop down ou the floor, in
side the organ, and he was nibbling at
the vox humana nose, and rolling him
around against the pipes and amongst
tue mauuiuery iu u manner iiuii tureai-ene- d

general demoralization in the ma
chine. And the more the combat deep
ened the louder the ror humana howled,
They were separated by the wardens,
and the concert proceeded In a minor
and melancholy key. But the next day
tney discharged MopKins from St. Abed
nego's, and now ne wi3Ues tne beiiows-ma- n

had murdered the minstrel on the
spot. Max Adder.

a somewhat important fact is no
ticed by a correspondent of the
Philadelphia Press, wno has been mak
ing a tour oi observation through the
southern States. This is the entire free-
dom of speech and of debate prevailing
inrougn tnose regions a marked con
trast to the state of affairs there before
the war. The correspondent was per
mitted, witnout provosing any insult
or reproach, to say what he pleased of
tue war, its causes, and its consequences:
and never at any moment was he in
danger of being tarred and feathered, to
say nothing of being banged. There
were not even unkind words nor angry
iooks. this indicates a ereat popular
change which we of the north should
appreciate and respect. As another in
teresting evidence of the southern feel
ing, we may mention the speech of
Judge Bryan at tho Fimceton alumni
dinner. He had brought his son to bo
educated at Princeton, "which." he
said, "I would not have done if I had
thought he would not be Impartially
treated here." He was a southern man.
yet he was happy that South Carolina
s stm a part or our common country,
Another fact is the movement for the
organization of the northern and south
ern alnmm of West Point It is evi-
dent that we can have neace if we nleasp.
without the sacrifice of a single princi
ple lorwnicu aunng we- rebellion we
contended.

Anent the late visit of the shah to
England, a cynical native sinrppsts to
uui.ugii3ii journal mat "no fees to ser- -

ants" should be prominently inscribed
over the Buckingham Palace and Wind
sor uastie. The gentleman who makes
so bold as to tender this advice justifies
it by the assertion that when the sultan
visited England he incurred a serious
expense by giving snuff-boxes-, covered
with diamonds, to the omciais about the
court. "One noble lord," he remarks,
who had, and, I believe, still has. a situ-
ation abput the palace, "bitterly com
plained that he had been leu out oi tue
distribution, and actually, like a sturdy
beggar, whined and beged to thegrand
viser until he got his suuu-box.- "

For th Sanday Appeal.
'is TOBfT.

The evening falnU opou the skle .

In purple clouds of night.
While the filr moon In languor lies

AraW hr tender light;
Yob seem to see her pulnes stir

Where the soft llght-vel- u creep
And like a lullaby from her

Drop down the thought of slMp.
The Mara rock dreamtl v above

In thlr soft ether beds.
W bile Ihe dear evening star of Lore

Bends lour above our bead.
Ami at the door 'tu only John,

And tierah drawn so near,
And llng iing still when he has gone,

Haying "Goodbye, John, dear.
How idly foolish does it seem,

To me from out the gloom,
I creep to where the lamp's warm gleam

FallHo'er my tittle room.
Ami laugh aloud In scornful pride

At the poor lovers' bliss
' Sarah, why did you not hWe

That silly, stupid kiss."
You give your fairness and your youth.

Woman is so, so weak!
-- in Time tears off her plames.in troth,

.. lib III fierce vulture beak;
Hut ne folds up her wings before

lie dreams they have been fledged.
What woman e'er her freedom wore

When onee her love she pledged?

ii.
The cedar's shadows lie asleep

Upon the Moon-drench- walk,
Her pale beams colorlestly creep

far roe and hollyhock.
Ihe regal blooms eems still and dead.

And all the lilies white
for their perfume Nlntly shed,

Are hidden in the night.
Only the poplar's restless leave

Turn their blanched faces up,
While all the liquid wine receives

From Ifebe'j tilted cup.
The vigil boughs in llxjenlng poe

Look on the gallery white,
Which silvered by the moonshise glows

Like a broad mirror bright.
Our shadows caught upon It are

SO gtant-l- i e : "U Love,
I 'old you we seemed near yon star,

planet there above!
1 be very sky blue, blissful, pure

floating by our brows.
And Love'ssweetmoonlscomlngsur,

As thio' the deep she ploughs.
O darling stay a moment more

The weird night is so sweet.
And yet without your eyes leant o'er

All is moit incomplete."
One kiss how loaely will it be!

Yonr little mouth must wear
One more to keep it company.

And one upon your hair-N- ay,

two, for only couples reach.
The ecstacy of bliso,

And we of mated Joy will teach
By every fervent klxs.

Good-by- e O darling! see, the moon
Has hid her tender face.

That you may grant my last-aske- d teoa
Another fond embrace :

One look into tho-- blue globed eyes,
Lift up each pearllne lid,

That hovers o'er till the lash Ilea
l!nrlpl low. and All In hid.

And now,50od-by- e your eyes have poured
ineir soui-vei- inio mine,

7ow let the golden lash be lowered
And hide their charm divine."

A sudden mist my vision dims,
The moon is floating on,

Love's planet on the sty-se- a swims
Bnt Tom. dear Tom, is gone.

Ah ! Sarah Grey, yon did not cbkle
For ling'rtng at the door,

I will be his bride.
In wreaths that Sarah wore.

in.
Poor Harah Grey, the time nas none,

When wreaths vour brow could bear.
The rose has fled with youth's swift mom

inai your cneeK xoveu to wear.
Hard written lines near cheek and chin,

Have mapped the way of care.
Where the soft dimples once had been

W hen yon were very fal r.
In household duties wearing thas,

So Infinitely small.
Yet line the stone of Sisyphus

A constant rise and fall.
And chUdren clinging to the skirts

In quiet places hold.
Till the mind's power no more asserts

Its kingship strong and bold.
It seems even Love stands In a spell,

Fruitlessly al her side.
And yet I can remember well

When -- arah was a bride.
lis true Love's smiles have stained her

eye
so deeply in their light

Ho tears can wash away their dyes
Soft, womanly and bright.

And when she speaks her voice Is sweet,
Her lips so kind and fair

1 causes tender hearts to beat
Kor her a voiceless prayer.

Poor Sarah Grey, your strength wltt tire
I f your hands never rest.

And even God can. but require
Your best, your vers best.

Poor Sarah Grey "Child, thougbile3s
eniia,

ChII me not blindly poor,
Yo-f- r words are slilfso strange and wild,

Your wayward heart is truer.
IK you'remember long ago,

"Twas in the sweet springtime,
The lilies opened white as snow,

The birds were full of rhyme.
And Johu and I stood at the door,

And each in loving yearn
I cry : "Dear Sarah, say no more,

Perhaps, will come my turn."
Y'uur gift of blessings, guard them d or,
And strongly hold them fast,

Y oa will not then the burdens fear
While the great blessings last.

Eai-- state oi life Its trial brings
To woman while she lives.

' : she, who to Life's duty clings,
1 i nds all the sweets It gives.

SiPUKUEOS-- S IllI'IETY.
From the Chicago Times.

Mr. C. B. Spurgeon has said and done
many things, in his time, in further
ance ot what might be described as
"jocular religion and comic salvation."
But at the late anniversary of the Lon-
don missionary society, at Exeter hall,
he outdid himself. Speaking of prayer,
he said. "Oh, for more prayer! I had
an odd illustration of its power the other
day. In Italy, in the hotels there, there
are little ivory buttons in the wall, upon
which you put your finger. They com
municate with electric wires which ring
the bells down stairs. A friend came in
to take tea with us, and I put my finger
on the button, but nobody came. 'Now,'
said my friend, 'Lwill put you up to a
wrinkle keep your fiuger on the
button. If you only just put it
on, it rings the bell, bnt it you
keep your fiuger on, the bell
will keep ringing down stairs.' Well, I
did so; but even then the waiter did not
come. At length my friend said, 'We
have a couple of bedrooms here; I will
go iuto one and your friend can go into
theotber; let U3"ring all threa bells, and
then we shall fetch up all the waiters in
the hotel. So we put our fingers on the
the e buttons, and kept them there.and,
I warrant you, the passage was soon full
of waiters tumbling over one another.
They thought the whole house must be
on fire. We simply explained that, as
the ringing of one bell did not da. we
thought we would ring all three, and
found it a capital plan; but if thpy
would only come more quickly another
time, we would do it no more. Every
tim-- - a man prays he rings the
grt-.t- t bell in heaven. If two of you
agree as touching anything concerning
the kragdom, It shall be done unto you.
There is no resisting it. If every man
and woman here would begin to put
their fingers upon the bell, the electric
communication between earth and
heaven, it would auiake-lh-e very angels,
aud bring them down with untold bless
ings upon the church and upon the
world." We cannot help hoping that
the laughter and applause which greeted
the comparison of holy angels roused
and wakened tip by prayer, to the Idle
waiters tumbling over each other at an
Italian inn, does not express either the
piety or wisdom of the general body of
subscribers to the London missionary so
ciety.

HUMBUG ABOUT BATHING.
Concerning bathing of the body,

think our sanitarians are very extrava
gant, and they have done great public
mischief by setting the great towns to
plunder the rivers of their supplies from
the bead streams. Even the prophet
Aionammea, a lanatio or cleanliness,
regarded friction with sand as compen
satory for washlmr. If anyone sup
poses the limbs.and trunk of the body
cannot be kept as perfectly clean by dry
ruuomg as by any amount of washing,
i say ne has something to learn Un- -
d itibtcdly, in a hot climate or in hot
weather, there is nothing so pleasant
and so rapidly effectual as bathing, if
tne temperature or tne water is not too
low, as it is apt to be with us even in
our hottest weather. I have always en
joyed swimming, hut reluctantly give it., '.i. ,.j i . ,
uji ucviuso iiib uuiu murttu my nana
dead, which cannot be healthful. I
once brought on a severe attack of ill
ness by using a sua bath. All the hardy
barbarians of the north have at all times
been reproached by southern people for
men ucKieui, in waanmir. rne
old Komans did not as a na
tion betake themselves to baths
till the era of effeminacy set in. Taci
tus says of the Germans: "In the
midst of this dirt they grow up into
tnose limbs which we admire." The
dcythians of Herodotus were reported
not to wash, but in cold weather, at dis
tant intervals, to covertneir oodles with
a hot, spicy paste. It dried on them,
anu dropped ou wnon coin, leaving the
flesh clean. Northern races know that
cold water takes strength, out of them,
and they do not volunteer to touch it.
Their practice has more weight with me
than recent theories. Kb doubt where
hot baths, warm dressing-roon- it and
luxurious towels can be commanded,
warm batbiuc tends to human beauty.
Perhaps it makea a more delicate ani
mal more susceptible to cold. Ithink.it
does. A hot-a- ir bath Is a very different
thing, and more akin to the Scythian
practice. But granting that wealth may
advantaceously avail Jtself of warm
water, with a cold shower-bat- h after it,
does that justify a universal command
to men and women, rich and poor, to
wash their whole bodie3 every day In
cold water, as many of our sanitarians
do? T. W.Neiemanin Heruld of Health.

VARIETIES.

The State of Rhode Istewl Js looking
for itoger Williams's erave. and as anon

kas found it will be, inclosed with a pteket

According to the Minneapolis TVftwne,
"Ignatius Donnelly, has blistered his
hands; trying to mow hia Uwa, so as to
obtain. en ranee to a grange."

The Bri .ish mixed claims commission
have taken a house for the summer at
Newport, and will hold their first official
meeting, on the second of July.

Fifteen thousand pound sterling ami
an album have been presented to tin-pop- e

as an atonement for the blasphe-
mous language of a Roman journal.

Judge Johnson, of Halifax, a gentle-
man in his eighty-secon- d yer, who is
now traveling, iu France, has been un-
expectedly' appointed lieuteBMit-gover-n- or

of Nova Scotia.
The total absence of boot-jack- s, poma-

tum pots and other household mbsiles
in the remains of Swiss lacustrine villa-
ges, leads Dr. Hartmann, the distin-
guished ethnologist, to the eoocltuiou
that the domestic cat was unknown to

ie man.
The earnings of tho Central Pacific

railroad for the last month are said to be
the largest since the completion of the
road, aggregating more than onemiliion
two hundred ami fifty thousand dollars;
and yet any allusion tu a redaction of
freights and feres makes the company
unhappy.

Hon. Sinder Breese, the new ehief-justi- ee

ol Illinois, is seventy-thre- e years
of age, and has been in active public
life fWr more than half a century. He
was United States district-attorne- y for
that State forty-si- x years ago, and an
influential member of the national senate
twenty-fiv- e years ago.

The watering-place- s are filling up;
and still Mr. Stokes Temains in the
tombs, his counsel having decided that
it would be needless to attempt hut
release on bail. The poor man cau, how-
ever, be preparing his lecture, and his
eounsel can go ahead with the prelimi-
naries of the suit for false imprisonment.

It is rumored in spite of denial that
Henry C. Bowen will soon publish, a
full and explicit account ot hw relations
to the Tilton-Beeeh- er scandal, from
what he claims to be
He asserts that he has been grossly

and that eireu instances now
demand that heshoufd set himself right.

On the thirteenth of June about twen-
ty Montoneros, headed by a colonel of
the Gutierros dictatorship, tried to rev-
olutionize the town of Huaneayo, in
Peru. The people, however, would af-
ford no aid to ruffianism. The govern-
ment troops meanwhile arrived. The
Montoneros took to the hills, wherethey
were defeated, and an end pat to the
raid.

The wife of Rev. W. H. Murray, of
Adarondack fame, is thus described by
a lady acquaintance: "With her delicate
features, clear complexion, hazel-gra- y

eyes, abundant brown hair and slender
figure, she is one of the moot beautiful
women I ever saw. She is not only a
'dead shot.' a dancintr 'whin. a bold
sailor, a clever artist, a dainty house--
Keeper, an attentive hostess and a thor-
oughly good person, but she has the
'sweet attractive kind of grace' of which
the poet sings, and the low, soft voice
which is so excellent in woman."

When John Quincy Adams was pres-
ident, the Potomac played him a ni'-a- ii

triekoneday. While taking au
schoolboy bath in the river,

the water rose so rapidly as to sweep
away his clothes. As Mr. Adams wal k-- ed

toward the White House in the garb
which nature gave him, he may have-fel- t

like a president; but we venture to
say that he did not look like one. When
a man cannot find his clothes, after tak-
ing his bath, and is some distance from
home, he 13 very apt to be in anything
but a serene, christian state of mind.

A malicious practical joker publiabrti
a paragraph in a Cir.einnati paper, the
other day, to the effect that members of
congress had the appointment of letter-carrie- rs

for their respective district
The result was, that the dwelling-plac- e

ui miuuu cajiui, u, uevny-eieeie- u

congressman, was besieged at all hoara
of the day and night by scores of patriots
who were anxious to wear out shoe-leath- er

in the postal service. Mr.Saylor,
who ha3 lost much sleep, informs his
friends, through the Cincinnati En
quirer, that he has no appointments to
bestow.

Hoffman, in a nrivafp
letter, mentions that he recentlr attpn.l.
ed a session of the French national as
sembly with Minister Washburn, oc
cupying the diplomatic box. "The
ticket of the Persian representative had
been given me," he says, "and I suppose
I may have been considered as represent-
ing Persia nro temj" Ofthe nolitioal
situation he says: "Theirs's defeat, I
fear, is a blow at republicanism in
France. How lone the combination
can hold together, what its course of
policy and conduct will be, no one can
tell, and speculation about the future of
French politics is folly. '

Thev have eot a panorama, of P.iIm--
tine and the Holy Land down east, and
the lecturer has a queer way of describ
ing the scenes. Racently. at a countiv
town, as he came to the scene represent
ing Christ blessing little children, some
of the boys and girls in the audience
made a clattering with their feet Go-
ing on with his lecture, he exclaimed,
"And Christ said, 'keep still, little chil
dren, you're making too mueh blasted
racket with them 'ere feet of your' n.v'
This quotation from the scriptures was
novel, to say amusing, and the effect on
the audience can be imagined.

A rocky islet in the midst of on of
the noble bays that indent the coast of
Massachusetts; a rough, unfurnished
bam containing one hundred student
and friends; an enthusiastic, simple- -
mannered savan standing in the mkist
with his face glowing with the inspira-
tion of the beginning of a noble work
this seems to be all the picture possible
of Professor Agas3iz and the opening of
the Anderson school of natural history
on Penikese island. The limpid oratory
ofthe teacher was the only tiling needed
by way of dedicatory exercises. Profes
sor Agassiz'3 address is fully reported in
our dispatches; and we cemmend to the
reader the pleasant story therein told.

It i9 said that the cattle which ar nro--
miscuously bred in Texas, and whioh
are branded and turned loose and left to
shift for themselves, arc deteriorating.
It is asserted that the profits of cattle-raisi- ng

in that State are now only twenty-f-

ive per cent., whereas formerly they
were thirty-thre-e per cent It id not at
all surprising that the promiscuous way
of breeding in Texas has led to deterio-
ration. The old blood is worn out Ithas lost its visor, and a!fresh erosa is re
quired to restore the wasted energy. Be-
sides it is getting pretty near time thai
there was a chauge from the old eareless
system of breeding and raising cattle in
the Lone Star State. Turn a new leafand learn a new lesson.

Th,? Jyette (Ind. ) Journal does not
"see" Shakespeare to the usual extent.
Of a certain d play by that
writer, its able critic remarks: "Hamletmust have been a remarkable man not
tohavegonamnd in the midst of such
characters as his aimless mother, the
insipid and discordant 'Ophelia,' aud
the noisy, empty 'Laertes,' as they
were presented on this stage. We eon-conf- ess

to a secret satisfaction at tiie
poisoning of the queen, who, in rong .
mg her cheeks, caught a double dose cn
the end of her nose; and we experienced
a malicious joy in the unskilful stabbiiif
of 'Laertes,' who deserved death, if for
no other reason than for his unaccented
lamentations over the demise of a horse-fidd- le

sister, whose departure should
have been to him a source of joy. The
grave-digg- er did well, not only in his
Erofessional work, but in efiectnally

'Ophelia.' We
never attended a funeral with more,
pleasure."

Liohenstein say3 that African ht'jiters
avail themselves of the circuustnnee
that the Hon does not spring upon his
prey until he has measured the ground
and has reached the distance of ten or
twelve paces, where h lies crouched
upon the ground, gathering himself for
the effort The hunters, he says, make
it a rule never to fire upon the lion till
ne lies aown at tnis snort distance, so
that they can aim directly at the head
with the most perfect certainty. He
adds that if a person has the misfortune
to meet a lion, his only hope of safety is
tostand perfectly still, even though the
animal crouches to make a spring that
spring will not be hazarded if the man
has only nerve enougn to remain mo-
tionless as a statue and look stoadily at
the lion. The animal hesitates, rises
slowly, retreats some steps, looking
earnestly" about him, lies down, again
retreats, till having thp3 by degrees got
quite out of what he seems to feel as the
magic circle of man's influence, he takes.
flight in the utmost liaste.


